


The Ttagidf 

King. Goecall himhithcrprefently* 

The deepe refoluing witty Buckingham, 

No more fhali be the neighbour to my counfell 
Hath he fo long held out with me vntirde. 

And flops he now for breath ? 

"Enter "Darby 

How now what newes with you? 

Dar. My Lord I heare the MarquefleIV/<tt 
Is fled to Richmond. in thofe parts be yond the Teas 
Where he abides* 

King. Gatesb-j. Cat. My Lord* 

King. Rumor this abroad * 

That Anne my wife isfickeand like to die, 

I will take order for her keeping clofe ; 

Enquire me out fome meane borne Gentleman," 

Whom I will marry ftrai'ght to Clarence daughter 
The boy is foolifh and 1 feare not ijim ; 

Lookehow thoudreamefl ; 1 fay againe, glue out 
That -Atme my wife is ficke and like to die* 

About it , fork Bands me milch vpon. 

To flop all hopes whofe growth may damage me 
Imuft be married to my brothers daughter. 

Or elfe my Kingdome Bands on brittle glafle, ’ 
Murtherher brother , and then marry her, . ; 
Vncertaine way ofgaine, but 1 am in ■ - 
So farrein blood , that finne pluckes on finne, 

Teares falling, pitty dwelsnot in this .eye. 

Enter Ttrrel. 

Is thy name Tine l ? 

■ Tir. lames 7 irrel & your maft obedient fubie<ft« 

King. Art thou indeed ? 

T ir. Proue me my gracious fouer aigne* 

Kmg.Dzvh thou refolue to kill a friend of mine? 

Tir. T my Lord but 1 had rather kill two deepe enemies 
King. Why there thou haft it , to deepe enemies* 
Foes to my reft that my fivect fleepe difturbs, * ' * 

Are they that I would haue thee deale vpon ; 

Tirrel , 1 meane thole baftards in the Tower. 

Tir-. Let me haue meanes to come to them. 


0/ Richard the Third. 

And foone ile rid ypu from the feare of them* " 

Kin . Thou fmgft tweet muficke, Come hither Tttrek, 
Goby that token, rifeand lend thine ears* Hevehijp’en 

T is no more but fo, fay, is it done? if^htseare- 

And I will loue thee, and prefer thee too. 
jir.Tis done my good Lord* 

Kin. Shall we heare from thee T/rr<r//,ere we fleepe ? 
T/r*Yea my good Lord* Enter Buckingham;. 

Bnc\ My' Lord, lhaueconfidered in my mind. 

The late demand that you did found me in* 

Kin.We 11 let that patfe/Z>^/« is fled to Richmond. ; 

Bhc-1 heare thatnews my Lord.- \ ... 

Kin. Stanley ,he is yourwiiies fonne : Well, Iooke toitj 
•2#c.MyLord,Iclaime your gift,mydue bypromife. 

For which your honour and your faith is pawnd. 

The Earhdomeof Herford, ind the moueables. 

The which youpromifed I fhould poffefl’e, 

Kin. Stanley, looke to your wife, if they conuey 
Letters to Richmond^ ou fhali anfwerir, 

Buc. What fa yes your highneffe to my iuft demand ? 
Kin. As 1 remember Henry the fixt 
Did prophefie that ‘Richmond fhould be King, 

When Richmondvtas a little peeuifh boy, 

A King perhaps, perhaps* 

Btic.hly Lord- 

Km, How chance the Prophet could not at that time, 
Haue told me I being by, that I fhould kill him. 

Buc. My Lord, your promifefor the Earledome* 

Ki». Richmond , When 1 aft 1 was at Exeter. 

The Maior in curtefie fhevvd me the Caftle, 

And called it Rugemount, at which name 1 ftsrtcd, 
Becaufe a Lord of Ireland told me once, 

1 fhould not liue long after I law Rithmond. 

Buc. My Lord* 

Km. I, Whats a clocke? 

I am thus bold to put your Grace in mind 
Of what you promifd me* 

Kin, Well, butwhatsaclocke ? 

Rnc. Vpon the ftroke of io. 
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